MORE  VISITING                              1OJ
*' You needn't go to that length In order to change f
your diet," he assured me.
The car rolled on through the lovely Surrey lanes,
reached Churt at last and drew up outside the house
Mr. Lloyd George built for himself years ago. It
stands in a perfect position with heather-covered
ground sloping away from It and stretching towards
distant Mils on the horizon. The smell df the pines
all around and inside the house added greatly to
Its charm.
Not only Mr. Lloyd George but all the household
staff seemed delighted to entertain Mr. Gandhi. In
the drawing-room pine logs blazed, spluttering out
showers of sparks. On each side of the wide "hearth
the two men sat In deep comfortable armchairs.
To and fro the talk went for three hours. Mr.
Gandhi set himself the task of explaining everything;
the financial impasse, the army tangle,, the Un-
touchables' representation, the Hindu-Moslem situ-
ation, the drink and opium problem. As lie talked,
Mr. Lloyd George punctuated his guest's sentences
with appreciative exclamations. They seemed to
understand each other from the start and to enjoy
each other*s company. There were references,, of
course, to parallel situations in the Welsh nationalist
struggle and In the Irish rebellion of 1917.
But I do not know if deep down spiritually the
two         are akin. Do they           the
when they use the           terms?   Do          really
talk the          language?   Did the flaming          of
the Indian seers trained as he is to self-suffering,
stir the Welshman for the moment only or for         ?